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T HE Tablet is not in competition with that well known magazine, "Poet Lore" to see which can longest delay 
its issue, nor yet, as has frequently been suggested to 
to the much enduring editors, does it intend to follow the 
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example of its contemporary, the '"Edinburg Review" and 
become a quarterly publication. Excuses and explanations 
are usually more irritating than a dignified silence, yet in 
spite of this fact the Tablet feels that an apology is due its 
friends and readers, and this apology it now most humbly 
tenders. To promise is so easy a thing to do that it is 
An 
Apology 
with difficulty that we, the editors restrain 
ourselves from a glowing survey of future 
promptness. At least we can say that there 
will be no more issues so delayed in appearing 
as have been our first two numbers. Once more we ask 
your support, for that is our hope and a second time we 
beg your pardon for our delay. 
AT a recent lecture on the American Drama given before Professor Brenton's English class, Mr. Edward S. Van 
Zile, Trinity, '84, presented the idea that, for the man 
who can write, there is a wide field in dramatic composition. 
The demand for well-written drama, at the present time, 
far exceeds the supply. And, however much we may 
arraign the practices of the Israelite and 
The sympathize with the dramatic editor of 
American 
Drama 
the New York Life, the fact remains that 
under the dominion of the Hebrew, the 
theatre is becoming more attractive and 
more and more extensively patronized. Here, said Mr. Van 
Zile, is the opportunity for the college ma~. Good composi-
tion would not go far abegging. For some little time, Clyde 
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Fitch has been known as a prolific and successful playwright. 
'William Vaughn Moody is another collegian who has sud-
denly leap~d into prominence. As we walk down along the 
old building, who knows that we are not passing potential 
Clyde Fitches, William Vaughn Moodys or even George 
Bernard Shaws ? 
H !STORY repeats itself. Our experiences of yester-day were much the same as those of men who lived 
a thousand years ago. College life with its joys and 
sorrows, it successes and failures its ambitions and despairs 
is merely a repetition of the life men are said tb live when 
they go out into the world. If the college students could 
only be made to see this when they first enter college, their 
college life would be very different for most of them. 
Let not the purpose of the Tablet be misunderstood in 
publishing these few ideas, as endeavoring to preach a 
sermon. Our purpose lies not in 
College Experiences that direction. We feel that the 
and Real Life time has come when a unified 
effort should be made to lessen 
the ranks of the men who are failing in their work, and con-
sequently are forced. to leave college. 
One of the most striking things in the lives of college 
students is the difficulties with which they have to contend. 
To some poverty is an almost overwhelming obstacle that 
has many times drawn a man of genius into obscurity, 
Failure in health, often leads to failure in college work. 
Lack of physical power overcomes mental desire, and fur-
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nishes one of the saddest examples of a failure in college .. 
Let it be understood as fartherest from our thoughts to 
criticize students laboring under such disadvantages. We 
have nothing but praise and commendation for their spirit. 
We are speaking of the average man of sound mind, good 
health and sufficient resources, who has failed to appreciate 
his opportunities and has fallen by the wayside. 
As the late William, Ransey Harper has said, "Every man 
who honestly. finishes his college course is a man who has 
saved more of his income than he has spent, and with this 
balance to his credit he goes on practically as before." "The· 
future of college men is determined by the amount of the 
balance which they have to their credit." "It may be capi-
tal in money, in physical power, in intellectual ability or in 
moral force." Be it which it may, it is our endeavor to 
impress upon the college man the necessity of being suc-
cessful in his _college work and to place before him the close 
relationship existing between these two divisions of his life • 
./ 
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From a German University 
THE PUBLIC SCHOOL 
5 
FOR the first three years of his school life, which begins usually with · his seventh year ( the kindergarten, orig-
inally a German institution, is not nearly so universal 
as with us), the German boy is not very differently situated 
from the American. He goes to bi-sexual primary schools; 
and he learns, I believe, much the same things. He is taught, 
however, almost entirely by men, his hours of school are 
different, beginning at eight o'clock in winter, at seven in 
summer, and taking in Saturday mornings; and his vacations 
are much shorter than with us. 
So that he has had only three years of grammar-school 
work, and only three years of bi-sexual schooling; while the 
American boy has usually seven years of grammar-school, 
and (if he goes to kindergarten at three, as I did) he has about 
fourteen years of bi-sexual schooling, counting in the high 
school. Both of these differences have far-reaching conse-
quences, as I shall try to show. 
In his tenth year the German boy goes to the secondary 
school, and from this time on the sexes are educated separ-
ately, and under different systems (excepting some of the 
universities, which now admit women.) Until very recently 
' no Greek was taught in girls' schools; and I believe little or no 
Latin. The Germans still think, at least many of them do, 
that women's brains are not of sufficient calibre to grasp the 
intricacies of the classical tongues. But I think the entering 
wedge has been formed, owing chiefly to the growth of a 
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feeling among the German women that they are not being 
given a square deal, and the consequent pressure they have 
brought to bear on public opinion. 
Into the varieties of secondary schools, as Gymnasium (not 
to be confounded with our "gymnasium," which is in German 
''Turnhalle.") Realschule, etc., it is not necessary to enter-
and indeed they are somewhat confused in my own mind. 
But these various schools are roughly paralleled by the 
courses of study in the larger American high schools: as 
College Preparatory (Gymnasium,) Science (Realschule,) Bus-
iness (Handelshochschule,) while the Real-Gymnasium takes 
an intermediate position between the first two. 
At the age of nine, then, the German boy has already begun 
to take up what we should call high-sch<;>ol work. He still 
learns geography, arithmetic, and perhaps some German 
grammar, but all the rest of the things on which the American 
boy spends his time during the last years of the grammar-
school are put behind him. Were the small boy not blessed 
with as large a power of forgetting as he is, our system, the 
American, might prove as efficient as the German, but that 
one thing stands in the way. The smatterings of Science, of 
French, of European History, of Algebi:a, and what not, that 
are taught him in the grammar school, soon leave him, and 
by the time he is in a position to use them, in high school or 
in college, they are no longer with him, and he has to learn 
them all over again. 
In the German system, there are few studies taken up 
which are not carried out pretty thoroughly before they are 
done with. The result is that the German boy, or such at 
least is my impression, knows some things very well, and has 
had his mind trained in such a way that he can readily 
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attack new subjects. Educationally, the American youth will 
never be able to hold his own with the German until our 
grammar-school system is radically reformed. 
The secondary school takes care of the German boy for 
nine years, at the end of which time, if he has attended the 
Gymnasium proper, he has a command of Greek and Latin 
which our college men might envy. I have heard students, 
three or four years out of school, conversing with each other 
in Latin. The speech was halting and slow, to be sure; but 
could the average Trinity senior do it at aU? I am sure I 
couldn't. Whether or not such proficiency is worth while, 
whether or not the time taken to acquire it might have been 
as profitably applied to something else, I am not prepared to 
decide; but I record the fact as being of interest. 
The curricula vary so much, even from school to school, 
that it is not worth while to discuss them. It will suffice to 
say that the Gymnasium is more severely classical, the 
Realschule more devoted to the exact sciences, than any of 
our courses at home. 
The hours of the school are somewhat longer than ours, 
varying from five to seven hours a day, and including Satur-
day morning, as in the primary schools. The vacations are 
also much shorter, the summer vacation for instance being 
only a month to six weeks in duration. Vacation work is 
often assigned by the masters, so that the boys are not wholly 
free at any time. This extreme severity and the excessive 
working hours, supplemented as they often are by a strict 
household regime, do not seem to work entirely for good. 
The boys are advanced educationally; the after moral effect is 
often pernicious. 
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Even in the secondary school itself begins th'e immoraliz-
ation (if I may coin a word) of the German youth. I have 
already mentioned how very much less bi-sexual schooling 
the German boy has than the American. It has been said 
of us that we are rendered effeminate by this condition at 
home; and if effeminacy is indicated by an increase of respect 
for, and chivalry to the opposite sex, one may grant the con-
tention. But many skilled observers have recorded it as 
their belief that the presence of feminine elements in our 
schools, the daily and intimate association with girl school-
mates and with women teachers, has contributed immensely 
to the purity of our students in America. (cf. e.g. Munster-
berg, "Die Amerikaner" vol. 2, p. 264; who, however, unable 
to rid himself altogether of his old-world prejudice, sees 
another danger in the American system.) (Here let me 
remark, if the "knowing ones" should sneer at this statement 
of mine, that I know purity to be a relative term. I would by 
no means assert that there is no immorality among American 
students; but in comparison with the German youth, Amer-
ican youth is pure.) Feminine elements are utterly lacking in 
the German secondary schools, and the masculine teaching 
force is certainly not always of a kind to inspire in the pupils 
any very lofty moral ideals. The disrepute in which these 
teachers are frequently held by Society is probably at once an 
effect of the present situation, and a cause of its continuance. 
This spring, there was held at Munich a meeting of teachers 
from all over Germany, during the course of which the men 
took occasion to fling a great deal of scorn upon the women 
teachers. One of the men proved himself such a beast that 
the women rose in a body and left the meeting. I am confi-
dent that if any teacher at home should be guilty of such a 
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gross indecency as this man committed-he had found no 
better way to retort to the women's arguments for themselves 
than to besmirch the name of one of them-he would be 
drummed out of the schools. Public opinion would not suffer 
him to have control over children at all. 
The "sexual tension," (as Munsterberg styles it) which is 
increased by the separation in the schools is further augmen-
ted by the social conditions. (Again probably a matter or 
both cause and effect, or at least of necessary coincidence.) 
Early in their teens, or even before, boys and girls here are 
restricted from free and friendly intercourse, and the restric-
tion lasts until marriage. No German girl, ·one may say, may 
have boy or men friends of her own; no man can call at a 
house where there are unmarried girls more than three or 
four times, without running the risk of a query as to his in-
tentions from the paterfamilias; a girl not residing at home 
(as a student, for instance) is not supposed to receive any 
callers at all. For all of these generalizations I could give 
specific instances. The pernicious results, as I regard them, 
of this I shall speak of more fully later on. 
Another basis of the immoralizing process may be the prep-
school boy's fondness (often noticeable in American schools) 
for aping the university students. The lack of moral ideals 
among the latter may be foreshadowed among the former, as 
the latter's beer-carousals are certainly imitated by the 
school-boys. 
From the secondary school the boy goes directly into the 
university. There are, so far as I know, no graduating ex-
ercises of any kind. He simply receives a certificate of pro-
motion, and off he goes. Certificates are accepted by the 
universities from all the schools mentioned above. But I 
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believe that the Science School and the Business School can-
not enter all their graduates; for some subjects their certifi-
cates are not accepted. 
It will be seen, from the preceding account, that the German 
school system has nothing similar to the American high 
school; and it will be shown later that the American college 
is also without parallel here. It is further worthy of remark 
that the German takes up what we should term graduate-
school work ·on the average two years earlier than the 
American (six years old, plus three years in the primary 
school, plus nine years in the secondary school, making him 
about eighteen at the minimum; whereas the earliest age of 
normal graduation from college is twenty years.) Thus, 
since three years is the minimum requirement for the 
doctorate, he may become a Ph. D. at least two years sooner 
than the American. That he does· not usually do so is no 
doubt partly due to his unripe age, partly to other causes. 
- Bayard Quincy Morgan. 
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Her Story 
YOU see Jack didn't care anything for the business at all. And this made father feel pretty badly. Why 
you know the whole village depends on our mills, 
an4 father has always tried to make things happy for all the 
workers. And they all just adore mother. So just when 
we have things going in such a jolly way, Jack declares he 
wants to' .. be an artist! 
This was a year after Jack left college. I will say that he 
has good taste-yes he is original. Last Christmas holidays 
he gave me the dearest little carved emerald monkey, with 
diamond eyes. But Jack is the only man-and you know 
our business. We are the largest cotton manufacturers in 
New England. Our mills are on the Blackstone River, just 
before it runs into the Providence. All our workers are 
French Canadians-"Canucks" Jack calls them. 
Pierre, our man, keeps the long driveway from the villa to 
the station, it runs all the way through our pretty park-we 
just all love him. Even Jack tells Pierre things he never 
says to the rest of us-and Pierre is a French Canadian. He 
drives me to the station every morning, where I take the 
down train. I have splendid times in Boston. Sometimes 
father telephones over from the Club, and we have great 
lunches together. Then I go back to school and meet father 
later in the afternoon, when we go home together. 
Well Jack went to Paris, and the "Governor" footed the 
bills. Mother and I happened to be over there that summer 
and we saw his studio . . It was the cutest little joint, as the 
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boys say, I ever saw. But the "Host," you should have 
seen him-you would have never thought he played · a 
forward on the varsity the year before. 
The poor chap was waiting for some sort of an inspiration. 
Don't get the idea that he was a mere dauber, because he 
wasn't. He drew the prettiest little line sketch of me you 
ever saw. Perhaps "The Boy" would have made an artist 
some day, but you see artists take years and years to come 
out. And then there was the business. 
We did not stay in the town long. Yes, I really think 
Jack was glad to see us go. It was the Saturday before we 
sailed, mother and I went to the studio together. Brother 
looked unusually sad. I had written a little note in the 
hotel to give to him and then I just didn't have the courage. 
So I just stuck it in a port-folio, the one that had my sketch 
in, and left it. Jack had promised he was going to have it 
framed and give it to me before we sailed. He forgot. 
I tell you what, mother and I felt pretty sad the night we 
sailed from Cherburg. 
We reached old New York a week later and father came 
out with "The Princess" to meet us-that's Uncle Balfour's 
yacht-Uncle Balfour's is Jack's name father. They rather 
expected "The Boy" too, so we all felt pretty bad. Uncle 
Jack said, "Well little girl, I guess things will come out well 
in the end, and if they do, we surely should have the best 
print-designs in the world." 
It isn't much of a story bu I'll tell you the rest of it as 
"The Boy" told it to me in the library one night while we 
were waiting for dinner. I had made some Penuchi for 
him, y0 
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"Well, you remember the night you and mother sailed, 
Binney? 
"I nodded- it pays to nod when a man gets serious- you 
know. That is if he is the right man. If not, you want to 
cut him off quick. 
"Well," brother continued, "It was ·a month later-just 
exactly. I had been drawing from the model all day, and 
came home tired and disgusted with the whole life. And I 
noticed what a sickly 'Carpon' I was getting to be. Then I 
happened to think of you and mother, and the rather shabby 
way I had treated you both." 
"But you were not 'Our Boy' then, I put in. Why what 
would Dot have thought of you ?" 
Jack smiled, "I guess if she had, Bill Livingstone would 
now have the dearest little girl in all the world, except you 
Binney." 
"Well, then I remembered that little crayon I had made 
of you 'Bud.' " 
"That's what he calls me when we are chummy." 
"It was rather good you know, and, well I found your wee 
note." 
And he pulled it out of his Punch cigarette case. 
Here it is: 
"Dear Jack: Say Jack, won't you come home with 
mother and me. It would make father so happy. 
"Signed, 
Champs Elysees, Paris. Bud." 
"Well I got your crayon framed at Zin's, and brought 
it home with me a week later. 
"Then I took the 'Governor's' advice, I went straight into 
the mills. It was about the beginning of the second month 
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when one of the foremen left; I was called up to the office 
and ordered to take charge of that department. It meant 
that I had to give the engineer the order to start in the 
morning. So I plugged down there at half-past five in the 
morning, in the big machine-I guess you saved the workers 
from holidays one or two mornings, Sis-
"I sat on a bench and watched them all come in the 
great gates. Quietly they all filed past me, nodding "Bon-
Mautin, Monsieur Jean," and spreading all over the great 
works. Each man looking over his own machine to see she 
was all right for the power. Some of them coming to me 
with written orders for formula. Here you know there is 
a-just a moment of silence. A man runs in just . before the 
door closes, I telephone to the engineer. Slowly the power 
begins ·-each man is on the alert. The great wheel in the 
engine room gets under way, the main shaft begins to gain 
speed-then the secondary shafts, all over the mills there is a 
busy whirl-the day's work has begun. 
"Then for the first time, Sis, I felt the responsibility of three 
thousand souls and bodies. I was glad God had given me 
this chance in life. A chance to develop a great manu-
facturing control in this age of industrits. A chance to enter 
the new -knight-hood of the twentieth-century." 
The bell rang, and Jack gave me a kiss and a big squeeze, 
and I went into dinner on "The Boy's" arm. LeV. 
The Trinity Tablet 
The Appeal of Icarus 
UP, up I soar, Through clouds and indefinite space, 
Up with a youth's merry shout, 
Up with a youth's manly strength, 
Putting the sea gulls to rout, 
Fleeing my captors, at length 
I fly with an eagle's swift grace 
Up to the warmth of Jove's face. 
Rouse, thee, my strength, I seem to fall! 
Spread, now my pinions, and bear me on I 
Strength, hast thou failed me ? 
Wings, wilt thou droop ? 
Grant me thy power, 0 God of the Strong, 
Lend me thy wings, 0 Maia's Son ! 
Would that I'd list to my father's words I 
He who loved me and built these wings. 
Father, Daedalus, hear my cry. 
Hold out thine arms as I pass by, 
Seize my hands, my h~ad, my hair, 
Save from the death that folly brings, 
Bear up thy son on thy mighty wings. 
Someone pushed me o'er the brink 
Into the dizziness 
Over tQe edge 
Into the ether 
Of this awful course. 
I sink unsupported, 
I drop through the arch 
And the floor of heaven. 
My weight seems leaden, 
I shoot through shapeless space 
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Where clouds and winds rush apace. 
Jove, give me thine eagle I 
Hear my call ! 
Save, oh save from this ghastly fall ! 
Ah, that weakness and collapse, 
That stiffening ofall my limbs! 
Soon, soon, the stony earth I'll reach, 
Soon, ah soon, my fall will cease ! 
A groaning mass of writhing flesh, 
Of bloody lacerated limbs, 
A cry to Jove, -and then the peace 
Of that scopeless blank abyss, 
That emptiness from which I came. 
The earth approaches! 
The seas draw near! 
The end of Icarus ! 
The end of his fear I 
Daedalus, father, hear, oh, hear! 
Engulf me in thy blessed waves, oh sea ! 
Posidon, in thine arms enfold me ! 
Ye schools of nymphs, smooth out my hair, 
Caress the blackened limbs, once fair! 
Rest, now my head, upon his breast, 
Bear me, Posidon, to my rest. 
Slowly, smoothly now we go, 
Floating, resting, slow, more slow. 
Heat, nor cold, nor enemy, 
Pain, nor fear, nor penury 
Break upon this joyous day, 
Again assault my mortal clay. 
I hear the summer breeze among the pines, 
I feel the soothing breath of dying winds. 
Slowly, slowly, now we go, 
Smoother-slowly-slow, more slow. 
-Richardson Little Wright. 
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His First Assignment 
IN his easy chair, his feet on the table, sat the editor of that celebrated epitome of news, the Trinity Tripod. Before 
him, anxiously awaiting a word of wisdom, stood an 
applicant for a position. By the cap which he twirled in his 
hand, one familiar with recent college customs, could observe 
that the applicant was a freshman. After a pause the editor 
spoke, thoughtfully eyeing his scissors and pastepot fit 
emblems of his office. 
" This is an age of exposure. Is not a thing American a 
thing rotten, in the eyes of all Europeans ? Do we not dwell 
in the midst of infamy, surrounded by corruption of every 
sort ? There is no walk in life, no business, no condition of 
existence which has not some hidden sore. So at least we 
are led to believe by the highly paid writers of special articles 
in all our modern magazines. Even college life, believed to 
be ideal by those who have never attended recitations, has its 
investigator. There on the table you may see an article on 
"The Shame of the Colleges." Trinity is not mentioned. The 
tines of the muckraker have not disturbed our soil. Never-
theless we firmly believe that there is some rottenness here." 
The freshman was visibly disturbed, but the editor con-
tinued, with a majestic wave of his hand. 
" We speak of that degraded sheet, supposedly our rival, the 
Trinity Tablet." This is the language, suitably translated, 
used by newspapermen when referring to a journal other then 
the one that pays their meager salaries. 
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" Our staff of special correspondents and photographers is 
all busy on similar investigations, and you may consider it a 
mark of special favor that I, I mean we, entrust so important a 
mission to one so young. There is a meeting of the board of 
editors of the Tablet this evening. Attend it, listen carefully to 
the comments and report to the re-write man any significant 
facts you may have learned. Good-afternoon." 
The freshman, too dazed to speak, groped for the door and 
stumbled out of the room. What a mission for his first 
assignment. Was it a degradation or an honor? The editor 
considered it the latter and he surely ought to know. But 
how accomplish it? Would he not be summarily ejected ? 
Yes, he certainly would, and the matter of his intrusion would 
undoubtedly be turned over to the sophomores. That much 
of college life the freshman had learned already. He must 
secrete himself in a closet in the Tablet editorial room. 
At seven o'clock, the hour set for the assembly of those 
associates in crime, the reporter was jammed into a dark and 
stuffy closet, sitting on a ·box of kindling wood, curtain poles 
rubbing his elbow and a disused oil lamp on a shelf grazing his 
head. He had his. note book, for he knew that all true 
reporters carried notebooks and he had a long, fat pencil 
though how he was to write legibly in the dark he could not 
imagine. Through a crack he could view the entire room. 
Promptly on the hour a medium-sized, dark-browed man 
ste:pped into the room. He carried himself as one in authority. 
"Probably the editor-in-chief," thought the reporter, and 
made a note of the fact. The editor-in-chief, or whoever he 
was, seemed extremely nervous. First he glanced at his watch, 
then he looked hastily around the room. That done, he began 
pacing up and down, clasping his hands once in awhile, and 
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occasionally pushing back his hair which drooped in a literary 
fashion into his eyes. The reporter took some notes. That 
was what he was there for, and this really did look suspicious. 
Suddenly the door opened again and a bushy haired man 
came in silently. He smiled politely at the editor-in-chief, who 
gave a quick nod of acknowledgement. Neither said a word. 
Fully ten minutes elapsed, during which time the reporter 
studied their faces. He had read somewhere that somebody 
had said "study faces." The editor-in-chief had stopped 
walking and was sitting on the edge of a chair, elbow on knee 
and chiµ in hand. He gazed fixedly at nothing at all, although 
his eyes had a furtive gleam. Where had the reporter seen 
such a pose before. Oh yes, it was in that rural melodrama, 
where the hero gives the villain five minutes to sign the 
papers. The second man, arms folded, watched him with a 
virtuous, you-ought-to-have-taken-my-advice expression on 
his stolid face. 
Three more men came in. The first had a wide hoRest 
smile~which was used all the time. The second had a gloomy 
look and carried his head in a peculiar fashion, as if he were 
sniffing the atmosphere. The third followed the second in all 
his movements. He was a black-haired youth with a 
sinister smile. "A villainous lot,'' wrote the reporter. Surely 
something underhanded was on foot. 
" Gentlemen, gentlemen," began the editor-in-chief in a 
tragic tone and with appropriate gestures. "Is this the fashion 
in which you reward my confidence in your punctuality? 
Cannot any of you be here at the hour appointed ? Will it 
come to this, then, that I must drag you here by main force ?" 
"Don't ask so many questions," grumbled the gloomy man. 
"Only twenty minutes late," remarked he with the smile. 
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"That's all," announced the sinister fellow. 
laughed and he looked disappointed. 
Nobody 
" Gentlemen, we must waste no more time. We must 
assume that air of business incumbent upon us. The first 
matter to come before us is the reading of the constitution Of 
the Trinity Tripod. Our literary editor will please see that 
the spelling is correct, for it is our purpose to print this his-
toric document in the next issue. Are there no articles to be 
considered ?" 
I have here an essay. "Was Shakespeare's genius due to 
.the use of Breakfast Food." 
; , Here is a love story. It is strikingly original. The 
characters are a man and a girl and the scene is a porch in 
the summer time." 
" This is a poem," remarked the man with the pleasant 
smile. " Glad you told us," muttered the gloomy man. The 
smile did not fade and its owner continued. " I wrote it with 
my left hand, for I am not as others are. It contains allusions 
to distant hills, ever-blooming flowers, fertile valleys and 
silver-shining moonlight. It's presence would grace any 
magazine." Herewith he opened a suitcase and extracted a 
huge bundle tied with pink ribbon, which he laid on the desk 
of the editor-in-chief. 
" Your attention for wan moment," began the gloomy man 
in a loud monotonous tone. Where had he worked last 
summer, wondered the reporter. "I have here an article 
which has never been put on the market before. I firmly 
believe that it is the best of its kind, and I am prepared to back 
this statement. It is guaranteed to withstand the attacks of 
any typewriter, proof reader, or compositor, and has been 
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known to survive the ordeal of the blue pencil. Its title is 
" The Somnambulist." 
I have here an editorial, "The College Student in Politics or 
Automobile Rides versus Recitations," interrupted the black-
haired youth. 
At this point the cub reporter, who had been taking notes 
so fast that his pencil smoked, momentarily forgot his where-
abouts, and even as he had learned to do in some of his 
courses, cried, "A little more slowly, please." A dead silence 
followed the words. Gone were the animated beings in the 
room beyond. Darkened was the landscape. The bundles 
of manuscript had vanished. Rushing out on the walk, the 
reporter hastened to the sanctum of the TripQd. Here there 
was a light. The editor sat alone, writing an editorial for the 
next morning's issue. As the freshman came in he frowned. 
"Where the deuce have you been? It's three hours since I 
sent you for those copies of the Tablet." 
"I've been asleep in the Tablet room, I guess, sir," stam-
mered the cub, truthfully. 
-James Jellis Page. 
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Little· Hunting Trips in Our Library 
of Interest to College Men 
T HESE little electric-light trips in the library are writ-ten just as they happen. It's true. I went in search 
for a book the other day. It was a book of verse 
and song written by one of the men in our faculty. I men-
tioned the name. Mr. Carleton misunderstood me. 
"A book of verse by Dr. Adams," he ~eplied, rather 
astonished. 
"Don't you think he is a bit too substantial for a poet?" 
I don't know which way the knock goes if its on Dr. 
Adams, or on Dr. Edwards. He wrote the book I wanted 
to read. 
"Bahama Songs and Stories." Dr. Edwards has listened 
to these strange tales while on his biological work ih the 
Bahamas. 
If you are interested in these stories-if you have ever 
sailed over this blue ocean, or if you have sprawled out in a 
hammock beneath the palms and listened to some black 
"Couch" "talk old stories," then you will like this book. 
Just before you read this story reprinted here, there are 
some mighty original ideas in here for the glee club. 
B'Helephant and B'VW'ale. 
Once it was a time, a very good time, 
De monkey chewed tobacco, an' 'e spit white lime. 
Now dis day B'Rabby vwas walkin' long de shore, 'E see 
B'Vw'ale. 'E say, "B'Vw'ale !" B'Vw'ale say, "Hey!'' 
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B'Rabby say, "B'Vw'ale, I bet I could pull you on de 
shore!" B'Vw'ale say, "You cahnt !" B'Rabby say, "I bet 
you t'ree t'ousan' dollar !"--B'Vw'ale say, "Hall right!" 'E 
gone. 
'E meet B'Helephant, 'E say, "B'Helephant," 'e say, "I bet 
you I could pull you in de sea !" B'Helephant say , "Me !" 'E 
say, "Dey ain't any man in de worl' can pull me in de 
sea!" B'Rabby say, "I'll try it tomorrow at twelve 
o'clock." 
'E gone an' get a heap o' rope. 'E say, "Now today we'll 
try it." 'E tie one rope aroun' B'Vw'ale's neck, and den 'e 
tie one rope aroun' B'Helephant in de surf o' de sea, 'E say, 
"You t'ink dis little B'Rabby doin' all o' dat I" W'en 
B'Helephant pull taut, 'e pull B'Vw'ale in de surf o' de sea. 
B'Vw'ale ketch underneath one shelf o' de rock, and B'Hele-
phant ketch to one big tree. Den de two on 'em pull so 
heavy de rope broke. 
B'Vw'ale went in de ucean and B'Helephant vwent vay 
over in de pine-yard. Das v'y you see B'Vw'ale in de ocean 
today, and das v'y you see B'Helephant over in de pine 
bushes today. 
Ebo ban, my story's en', 
If you doan' believe my story's true 
Hax my captain an my crew, 
Ow'en I die bury me in a pot 
O' candle grease. 
-New York Nocturnes and other Poems. 
All Englishmen are not good. But if you love New York 
as well as I do, you love to go down to Churchill's and Jack's 
and the Haymarket. And you love to walk along the streets 
and see the great sky-scrapers holding hands with the stars. 
24 The Trinity Tablet 
But there is a beautiful side to it all. And Charles D. 
Roberts has expressed it with feeling in New York Noc-
turnes, and Other Poems. 
Please put it out of mind-if you care nothing at all for 
verse. But I have found few unappreciative New Yorkers. 
Mr. Carlton has five great old sofa's above. LeV. 
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Christy's Occupation 
Raymond Christy stood looking out of the large window 
of the hotel office, calmly deliberating. It were as well to 
face the matter coolly as to get excited about it, but, to say 
the least, his position was not exactly enviable. Here he 
was in Berkdale, a strange city, practically without a cent. 
His pockets had been picked and his wallet, which contained 
his return ticket and all of his money, except some small 
change, had been stolen. He had written home immediately 
after finding out what a precarious position he was in and in 
a week he would receive enough money to enable him to get 
back home, but what he was to do in the ~eantime was 
still a mystery. Suddenly, while thinking, a bright idea 
came to him--he might work. 
The thought was so strange that it almost took his breath 
away. As he had always been in school and college up to 
the present time he had never done any active labor. The 
only way in which he had earned money at all was by doing 
some writing for popular monthlies and this writing was by 
no means an arduous task. 
After thinking of his new project he came to the conclu-
sion that it was not a bad scheme. He had heard of some of 
his college friends working in hotels during the summer, and 
he did not know but that he would like this kind of work. 
He purchased a newspaper and looked through the adver-
tisements, but his search only revealed the fact that, outside 
of wanting competent maids, or tinsmiths, or mechanics, the 
people of Berkdale were strangely satisfied with their help. 
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Su_ddenly, Christy's eyes fell upon the word, written in 
large letters, "Employment Bureau," and he decided that this 
was the place to look for a position. Carefully noting the 
address, he shoved the paper in his pocket and started out. 
The day was bright, the sun shone cheerfully, and the air 
was brisk. Christy's spirits rose to match the weather. 
There was really no need of feeling blue about his strange 
predicament. He was young and energetic and this affair 
could not last long. 
He wandered along and after questioning a few people he 
found the object of his search, a rather poor but neat office 
in which men and women were seated who looked at 
Christy with more or less curiosity. One by one, or, in the 
case of some of the women, in pairs, they went to a window 
in back of which sat a man with a dyspeptic cast of counte-
nance. 
This functionary cross, questionea them, gave them cards 
on which h~ wrote something, and then they slowly de-
parted. Christy waited till the last had gone and then 
stepped up to the window and stated his business. The 
man opened his eyes in wonder. 
"You want a job!" he exclaimed, looking over the attire of 
his caller. 
"Well-er-yes," answered Christy. 
"What kind?" questioned the man. 
"I think I would like to work in a hotel or something of 
that sort." 
"Worked before ?" 
"N-no. You see it is this way. I'm a student at Went-
worth College and I came down to Berkdale on a matter of 
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business. While here I was robbed of my money and now 
I want to work." 
"Oh ! I see. You want to . get in a hotel so as to have a 
place to live in, eh ?" 
"Yes." 
"Humph." The man looked at the end of his pencil a 
moment. "I'll tell you," he said, "We haven't anything in 
the hotel line at p_resent but up on Oakland avenue, one of 
the swellest streets in the city, there's a Mrs. Trowbridge. 
Her house man has left and she wants another right away. 
The work is light, consisting mostly of running errands, 
answering door bells and cleaning up the rooms on the first 
floor. If you want the position you can have it." 
Christy gasped, "you mean that I am to act as a servant, 
he exclaimed." 
"y -Yes," faltered the man, "that is if you can give 
references and that sort of thing. Mrs. Trowbridge is a 
peculiar woman. Her hobby is the servant question. She 
has the rooms of her domestics fixed up as cheerful as you 
would want. The housekeeper looks out for the rooms of 
the help and everything is fixed up swell. It you want the 
job you will find it more pleasing than in a hotel where the 
help ge~s but little attention." 
Christy thought for a moment, "What kind of references 
do you want ?" he asked. 
"Oh ! Letters telling of your honesty from some well 
known people." 
Christy deliberated. At first he was sure that he could 
not possibly ·do this foolish thing, but as he thought it over, 
the spirit of a lark began to seize him. What would the 
fellows at ~ollege think if they knew what he was about to 
28 The Trinity Tablet 
do? He laughed and said, "I'll take the position," and, after 
arranging with the man he went forth on his quest for work. 
First, however, he followed the advice of the man and 
changed his clothes, putting on an old suit and looking as 
much like a man out of work as he could. 
In spite of these precautions he felt strangely out of place 
when he met Mrs. Trowbridge and he felt that she regarded 
him with some curiosity. 
His conversation with that lady was rather unique, but he 
went through it all right giving his name as Henry Robinson 
and, as for recommendation, the names of his own father 
and some of his personal friends. The upshot of it all was 
that Christy procured the position. 
The room which was given to him was extremely simple, 
but bright and cheerful, and the young man gave a sigh of 
satisfaction as he sat upon the bed and surveyed his sur-
roundings. 
"This isn't half bad," he said to himself. He went to the 
hotel, getting his suit case, and then settled comfortably so 
as to begin his work in the most professional way. 
And begin he did. At first it was more or less irksome 
but, before long, he began to understand the different duties 
and with the aid of a neat and rather pretty chambermaid 
he was soon well under way. It really all developed into 
the greatest kind of a lark and also helped him to gain a new 
view of sociological questions. 
The whole Trowbridge family was an extremely con-
genial one, Mr. Trowbridge being a hearty, good natured 
man, his wife a pleasant and kindly woman, and the two 
daughters were very attractive. 
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So things went on for a week and then he met Ted Morris 
on the street. The astonishment of the meeting was shared 
equally by both of the young men. Morris believed Christy 
to be far away from Berkdale and Christy little expected to 
see Ted, as the latter was about the only person out of the 
one hundred and twenty thousand inhabitants of Berkdale, 
who he himself knew. 
"Great Scott, Ray !" exclaimed Ted, "I thought you were 
in Warton, Massachusetts." 
"No," answered Christy, "I'm very much in town, just at 
present." 
"So it seems. What are you doing here ?" 
"Just a matter of business." 
"But where are you stopping?" asked Morris. 
"My mail will reach me at the Hotel Berkdale, but as I ., 
am out a great deal it would be hard to find me there." 
"Well, I say old man," said Ted suddenly, as though a 
thought had just occured to him, "there's to be a dance 
given tomorrow night by a crowd here. Would you like 
to go?" 
"I wouldn't know anyone there, would I ? 
"There's a girl from your own town going to be there by 
the name of Florence Brooks, do you know her ?" 
"Well I should say I did. What is she doing in Berk-
dale ?" 
"She's stopping with some friends here. I met her the 
other evening. She's a charming girl." 
"you're right and I'll be at that dance with bells on. 
Where's it going to be, who's giving it, and, well tell me all 
about it?" 
Ted explained and it was agreed that the sometime ser-
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vant should take part in one of Berkdale's most fashionable 
functions. He considered himself lucky, inasmuch as he had 
brought along a tuxedo and was able to present himself in 
his own proper person. 
On this eventful evening he presented himself at the large 
reception hall with all the self possession in the world. One 
of the first he met was Florence. She looked extremely 
pretty in her dainty gown and her dimples came and went 
as she nodded and smiled as though she was enjoying her-
self thoroughly. Raymond congratulated himself upon his 
good fortune at finding her here because as this was his last 
year at college he had hopes of a more intimate acquaint-
ance with Florence later. They were only hopes, however, 
unspoken although not entirely unsuspected perhaps by the 
young lady in the case. 
"Why Raymond Christy !" exclaimed Florence, "What 
are you doing in this city?" 
"Enjoying myself and congratulating myself upon finding 
you here." 
Florence laughed, "You avoid the issue," she said. 
"Well," answered Raymond, "I agree with Colonel Carter 
of Cartersville and hate to bring the word business into a 
gathering purely social. As my mission in Berkdale is 
essentially a business one I must be excused from speaking 
of it. But," he continued, "I might return the questions and 
ask you what you are doing here ?" 
"Yes," she admitted, "You might." 
Christy smiled, "Well," he said, "What are you doing 
here?" 
"Enjoying myself and congratulating myself upon being 
here," answered Florence saucily. 
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"Stung!" exclaimed Christy, "But is there any good rea-
son for you to avoid the issue ?" 
"Well," she said, "I certainly cannot plead business, and, 
as I am of a very kind disposition, I'll tell you although you 
don't deserve it. I am visiting two of my friends, Helen and 
Grace Munroe and they brought me here to this reception." 
"I hope you have some dances left ?" 
"Yes I have several." 
"Let me see your programme ?" 
Florence complied and Ray quickly began comparing his 
list with hers. "The first one isn't taken. May I have 
that ?" he said. 
"Certainly." 
"And this one before the intermission, and this one after 
it, and-" 
"you mustn't be as foolish as that, but this isn't the first 
time that we have had at least four dances together during 
an evening." 
"Four! Gracious, you can't have more than three any 
way and I don't know if you ought to have that many." 
"Well I can have the first can't I ?" 
"Yes." 
"And the seventh ?" 
"Yes." 
"And the twelfth ?" 
"Y-yes." 
"And the nineteenth?" 
"No," said Florence positively. 
'·oh! Come now," pleaded Christy, "Please let me have 
that one." 
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"No," she said, "Why you are perfectly unreasonable. If 
I gave you the nineteenth, I wouldn't have anything 
left." 
"Well, you don't want to have anything left do you ?" 
"Certainly," answered Florence, "There are a great many 
people whom Helen and Grace promised that I should have 
dances with. Why here comes Helen now !" 
Christy looked up. Crossing the floor and headed directly 
for Florence he saw a rather plain girl leading in tow a young 
man of anything but prepossessing appearance. He was tall 
and slender and seemtd to be modeled along the lines of a 
clothespin. 
"I wonder who she has with her," exclaimed Florence. 
"Give it up," said Christy. 
The couple treaded their way across the floor and at last 
Helen Munroe was at Florence's side. 
"Miss Brooks," she said, "allow me to introduce to you 
Mr. Hillyer." 
Florence acknowledged the introduction. "May I see your 
programme, Miss Brooks?" inquired Mr. Hillyer in a flute-
like falasetto that reminded one of a Vassar College yell. 
"Why yes," answered Florence showing her dainty book-
let with only one vacant space left open, "but the only dance 
left is the nineteenth and I promisf!d that to Mr. Christy. 
By the way Helen have you met Mr. Christy," she said, and 
then she introduced Ray to her two acquaintances. 
As soon as all formalities of such occasions had been com-
plied with Helen and Mr. Hillyer departed and Ray put his 
name after number nineteen in Florence's book." 
"You don't deserve it said Florence, "but I guess you can 
have it." 
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Later Ray found Morris and the latter soon had Christy's 
programme full. 
The evening went with a rush and Ray thoroughly 
enjoyed himself. He made many pleasant acquaintances 
and saw enough of Florence to make him supremely happy. 
The nineteenth number, however, was enjoyed by him more 
than any other, for it seemed like · stolen fruit. It was a 
crashing two-step and the two fell into the swing and 
motion with a dash which fairly rushed them along. When 
the music stopped they were both breathless and hot but 
very happy. 
"Wasn't that great?" exclaimed Christy. 
"yes," admitted Florence, fanning herself with her ab-
surdly small handkerchief, "it was." 
They seated themselves and Ray opened her fan which 
he propelled with considerable energy. 
"0-ooo ! that feels good"·, gasped Florence. 
Christy looked at her flushed ani~ated face and thought 
that she never had looked so beautiful. "I think that I 
enjoyed that dance more than any other this evening," he 
said. 
"So did I," answered his partner frankly. "She turned to 
Ray and said, by way of keeping up the conversation, "Arc 
you writing any more stories ?" She smiled for she had 
never taken Ray's efforts in this direction seriously. 
Christy laughed, "yes I wrote one only a little while 
ago." 
·'what is it about ?" she asked. 
"Oh ! a girl and a fellow." 
"How original !" exclaimed Florence. 
"Yes, isn't it," agreed the author. 
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"And I suppose they marry in the end." 
"Well, I'm not fully decided upon that point yet. Would 
you like to have a story end that way ?" 
"Of course," she exclaimed, "why it must end that way. 
All stories do." 
"Well supposing, only supposing, that I were the hero of the 
story and had saved a girl's life or done something to make the 
story worth reading, would she have to marry me?" 
"Certainly. It would be the height of ingratitude for her 
not to do so." 
By this time the orchestra had started to play the last 
number and the young men were hunting for their partners. 
"But would you if you were the girl ?" 
Florence smiled. "You haven't saved my life yet," she 
said and then her new partner came and she waltzed 
away leaving Christy in a more or less unstable state of 
mind. 
Ray went to his room that night thinking deeply. "I 
wonder," he said to himself as he threw off his coat, "what 
would happen if I did save her life or did some other heroic 
thing. Oh ! well," he yawned, "I guess there is little chance 
of my doing anything of that sort, so, as it is very late, I think 
I'll turn in." 
The next morning, word reached him that the Misses 
Trowbridge wished to see him. As he entered the room 
where they were he found the girls engaged in active con-
versation. The elder one turned to him and said, "Henry, 
we are to give a party to some of our friends and as Mary 
has sprained her ankle we want you to help us. There will 
be about seven girls and all there is for you to do will be to 
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bring the chocolate set, which you will find ready, to this 
room about half past four." 
"At half past four?" asked Christy in a tone which he had 
been a whole week cultivating. 
"Yes. Jane will have everything ready for you." 
"Very well. Is there anything else ?" 
"No, I believe that is all." 
That afternoon found Christy ready and at a given signal 
he advanced into the room where the girls were with a 
large tray on which was a chafing dish and other things 
necessary for the feast. As he passed through the door he 
almost dropped the tray in his astonishment for in one cor-
ner of the room, holding an animated conversation with 
another young lady, sat Florence Brooks. The young man 
regained his composure quickly, however, but did some 
active maneuvering to keep his face turned in another direc-
tion from that in which she sat. He succeeded in finally 
getting out of the room and stood waiting for further orders. 
If anyone had noticed his rather peculiar conduct there 
were no signs made to signify the fact and the chatter went 
' on in the room as it did before Christy came upon the 
scene. For some time the young man continued to stand 
outside the door wishing that he were many miles away 
from his present scene of inaction. Suddenly a series of 
screams could be heard in the other room and much rushing 
around, and turning over of chairs, and Ray looked in upon a 
scene of great disorder. 
In the center of the room stood Florence, a sheet of flame 
seemingly enveloping her. Her dress which was made of 
some light material had caught fire from the flame of the 
chafing dish and confusion now reigned. 
36 The Trinity Tablet 
Christy took in the situation at a glance and rushed to the 
side of Florence. He caught her in his arms and layed her 
down upon the floor. Then he seized a heavy rug and soon 
had this around her, beating out the flames. In less time 
than it takes to tell it he had the blaze extinguished but Flor-
ence had fainted. 
"Quick!" commanded Ray, "call a doctor on the 'phone and 
bring some water." 
The girls, who had, up to this time accomplished little now 
did as he demanded and Christy picked the fainting girl up in 
his arms and bore her gently to a nearby couch and when 
the water was procured he bathed her brow with it. 
Slowly Florence opened her eyes and the first one she saw 
was Christy. 
''Oh, Ray!" she said in a weak voice, "you saved m-my 
life." 
"God !" gasped the young man. "I was afraid you were 
dead." 
"Oh! it was awful. When I saw those flames leaping up 
my dress-Oh,"-She shook like a leaf as the horror of the 
situation came to her. 
"There- there little girl" said Christy brokenly. "It's all 
right now." 
"I shall always owe my life to you." 
Suddenly Ray clutched her hands spasmaticaly and leaned 
over to her. "Flo," he said, "do you remember what you 
said at the dance. "Tell me, should the heroine marry the-
a-the fellow." 
Florence looked at him. In spite of her recent fright a 
faint smile passed over her face. "All stories end that way'' 
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she said, looking away, and Ray, in spite of the fact that 
several girls were looking upon the scene with consternation 
written on all of their faces, leaned over and gently kissed her. 
-De Witt Clinton Pond. 
Reconciled 
T HROUGH naked trees shorn bare and stark, I gazed far up into the sky, 
Through vast expanses drear and dark 
That 'tween the Earth and Heaven lie. 
Up through the space I looked afar, 
And hanging there with constant light, 
I saw a solitary star 
That poured its rays into the night. 
"I woader," thought I, "Can it be 
That this bright orb of steady glow 
Hope's burnished star is, can it be ? 
A voice within said, "Nay, not so." 
But to the star in ecstasy 
My thought still clung when lo : a cloud, 
As if to mock my fantasy, 
Across it drifted like a shroud. 
"Far up there in the darkling skies," 
Again the voice within me said, 
"You see your future symbolized;· 
Be glad no more for Hope is dead." 
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And then another voice, I heard, 
Divine, and clear, and like a bell, 
"Believe not thou this evil word 
For Hope does live, and all is well." 
The words drove from my soul away, 
Each nameless fear, each phantom care ; 
The world in silence seemed to lay ; 
Unconsciously I framed a prayer. 
I thank Thee, God, that when, in night 
Where ray of Hope no longer shone, 
My soul looked forth, bereft of sight, 
Thou turned my eyes unto the light 
And taught me Thou and Hope art one. · 
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Sidney Lanier--Poet and Musician 
T HE world is gradually coming to a full recognition of the victories of peace. Looking back over the pages 
of history, we find that most of the early records of 
man are simply catalogs of wars and strife, and that the lau-
rels of victory are held out to those alone, who, by force of 
arms or strategic maneuvering have conquered and subdued 
a foe. But coming nearer to the days of civilization, we can 
discern a rival of the martial victor in the ascendancy, and 
now, at the present, when the message of the Galilean has 
been told to most people, we recognize that the victor in the 
strife of arms has not only a rival but a superior in him, who, 
having trod the up-hill way through suffering and self-sacri-
fice to the very end, is worthy of the promised rest and re-
ward of the Great Beyond. 
Such was Sidney Lanier, poet and musician. If one would 
really appreciate what life was to him he must witness a con-
tinual struggle with poverty, with the lack of sympathy and 
recognition, and finally with the painful and deadly inroads of 
tuberculosis. Not once was his life anything of the Utopia 
he speaks of in his poems. As we said before, he was both 
poet and musician, and thanks to long lines of ancestry on 
both sides of his house, he came by these talents naturally• 
So that when Sidney Lanier was born in the little Georgian 
town of Macon in the early 40s, there came into the world a 
man whose genius could not be disputed. His youth and ear-
ly manhood showed precocious development, not only in the 
mastering of numerous musical instruments, but the keenest 
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poetic appreciation of music as a medium for the display of 
beauty. All threugh his college course and even through his 
three years in the Confederate Army he· kept ever by him his 
flute and his pen, allowing neither one to remain idle. It was 
during this great struggle that he became aware of the pres-
ence in his system of the deadly germ of tuberculosis, and 
from 1868 when his first hemorrhage occured he began his 
fight for life. When a man is face to face with the stem 
realities of death, he has no time for jesting, so with Lanier, 
he determined to use well the interval, a strict sense of duty 
impelled him to keep at his work, supporting his family, yet 
always by those two means which he so dearly loved. He 
went from place to place seeking a climate which would 
strengthen his weakened condition, and finally he settled in 
Baltimore. Here it was that he made his first public appear-
ance in musical circles, being engaged as a flute soloist by the 
Peabody Symphony Concerts. At the same time he began 
an exhaustive study of English literature, and started to have 
classes in literary subjects. He was appointed lecturer in Eng-
lish in John Hopkins University, and thereby attained a station 
he had long sought for. His lectures comprise those contained 
in the volumes entitled, "The Science of English Verse" and 
"The English Novel'', then following came a series of old tales 
retold for boys- tales of King Arthur and the chivalry of 
the Middle Ages. From time to time, there appeared in 
magazines, bits of his verse, and descriptions of his travels. 
Thus most of his literary work was accomplished in a short 
space· of time. Finally in August, 1881, a more severe attack 
of his lungs came upon him and as a last resort he was sent 
to the mountains of North Carolina. The disease had gotten 
the upper hand, and on September the seventh he died. 
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Nothing is more pitiful, yet encouraging, than the struggles 
of a man, who from the start, has been handicapped by pov-
erty and an hereditary disease. Sidney Lanier did not de-
velop into a cynic nor did he scoff at the ever over-hanging 
presence of death. He was above the loss of this world's 
goods which that event in every life incurs, and, therefore, he 
could write and sincerely, 
Death, thou art a cordial old and rare : 
* * * * * * * * 
Then, Time, let not a drop be spilt : 
Hand me the cup whene'er thou wilt; 
'Tis thy rich stirrup cup to me ; 
I'll drink it down right smilingly. 
Of his poems, the best known are probably "The Ballad of 
the Master and the Trees," "Corn," "The Crystal," and "The 
Psalm of the West." To him poetry and music were insep-
arable, not the mere smoothness of rythm but the powers 
that lay in lines to portray _the passions, the joys, the griefs, in 
fact, every sensation and circumstance of life. Since there 
are only two arts of sound-poetry and music, they are nat-
urally closely related and the possessor of one must be 
the possessor of the other. David sang not mere tunes, but 
the most wonderful lyrics of all ages, --words and music, one 
and inseparable. 
His instrumental performance of music was principally 
with the violin and flute, especially the latter. As soloist of 
the symphony, he had an excellent opportunity of exhibiting 
his skill with his beloved flute, an opportunity which, like 
the lectures at Johns Hopkins, was the consummation of an 
old dream. One who had heard him told the writer, that 
after Sidney Lanier had finished a solo, a decided impression 
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was left with the hearer that the music was not simply the 
perfection resulting from conscientious practice, or from an 
acquired technique, but that it was the out-pouring of a soul 
poetic in its every fibre. What more rare appreciation of 
music could any one demand? How better could a conduc-
tor or concert-meister ask the music to be produced? In 
Sidney Lanier, then, there was combined the appreciation of 
both music and poetry, not only because he was skilled in 
both, but because he knew how to blend the two, and make 
each the richer. 
We said, in the beginning, that a victor of peace had, at 
last, gained a worthy place in the notice of the world. And 
we have tried to show that Sidney Lanier was such a victor. 
To call him a simple dreamer, would be an insult to his ef-
forts, but to call him a noble developer of noble dreams, 
would be telling the whole truth. He was a victor in that, 
though handicapped by pain and poverty, he struggled on 
and lived the active life of a man,- or to use his own words, 
His song was only living loud, 
His work, a singing with his hands. 
-Richardson Little Wright. 
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The Artistic Temperament. 
NIGHT with its great dank shadows hung low over Paris. Even the ever-prevailing gaiety of the great city could 
dispel only partially the pervading gloom. The huge 
masses of clouds seemed to enfold every pinnacle and spire 
that reared its head above the surrounding structures. As 
evening waned a terrific wind arose, driving before it a heavy, 
damp, hissing snow. In the chief streets the cafes loomed up 
like oases of light in an expanse of drear blackness. 
Down in the Latin quarter, the thoroughfares were almost 
bare of pedestrians. From behind the small curtained win-
dows of the students' lodgings dull squares of light shone 
forth against the impenetrable wall of darkness outside. 
Along one of these streets, a lone traveler was making his 
way. A great cloak enveloped him and a soft hat was pulled 
low over his forehead. As he struggled against the storm, 
he carried one hand over his eyes to protect them from the 
stinging gusts of snow that swirled about him. 
The man's face was repulsive in the extreme. The deeply 
furrowed forehead ; the black beady eyes with their bushy 
brows, and the square protruding chin gave a singularly sinis-
ter expression to the features. It was, manifestly, the face of 
one who, though endowed by Providence with great gifts, 
had used them badly. Perhaps some might term such a face 
sensuously artistic. The short, squat figure of the person 
confirmed the impression of bestiality one gained from his 
countenance. 
Anyone living in this district would have recognized the 
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man at once as Tony Machelli, the best known picture buyer 
of the Latin quarter. They would have told you, also, that 
he was all that his appearance implied. 
At length, the man turned abruptly and entered a doorway 
that gave access to a dingy apartment house of the poorer 
class. With a muttered exclamation of relief, he shook the 
snow from his garments and vanished within the dimly 
lighted vestibule. On the topmost floor of the lodging-house 
into which ~achelli disappeared was an apartment somewhat 
smaller than the average. After the manner of student quar-
ters, it was sparsely furnished. A couch, three or four 
chairs, and a table constituted the main part of the furnish-
ings. Over the table was strewn a varied assortment of 
brushes, crayons, rolls of canvas, and other articles common 
to the artist's profession. Upon an easel near the table was 
an unfinished painting, and nearby, another canvas was 
stretched ready for the brush. 
But the most striking object in the room was a finished 
painting placed in one comer. The uncertain light of the wax 
taper, which provided the only illumination for the apartment, 
threw the picture in partial shadow. 
It was the face of a beautiful girl with high, smooth fore-
head, faultless classic features, and a mouth that was sensi-
tive, too sensitive, one might say. An expression of inex-
pressible sweetness enlightened the countenance, an 
expression tender, pathetic, yearning, such as a mother 
might assume in gazing upon her first-born. But the most 
striking feature of the face was the eyes. They looked 
straight out at one from the canvas, and they possessed an 
unfathomable depth of meaning, as if they desired to impart 
some great, portentious life-secret. 
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At times the expression seemed to change and the picture, 
as a work of art, was forgotten. Anyone would have sworn 
he stood face to face with the original. Therein lay the great 
secret of the painting. The artist had done his ~ork well, so 
well that in gazing at it, one forgot he beheld a work of art 
so near did the living,seem. 
Above the face, the hair, light in shade, floated like a halo. 
It was the portrayal of such a woman as a man with a lofty 
conception of womanhood, the sanctified, would choose as his 
ideal, his goddess. 
This was Elton Forman's masterpiece, his only master-
piece, for in none of his other paintings had he risen above 
mediocrity. 
He had few friends in this great city. He was too reserved 
to make friends easily. Men did not understand him. For-
man, however, gave no thought to this. He was too deeply 
engrossed with his profession. Even to the small number of 
brother artists with whom he was intimate, he was more or 
less of a mystery. It was unexplainable to them that a man, 
who had produced such a masterpiece in this single instance, 
seemed incapable of producing others. 
On one or two occasions, when some of the younger artists 
of the quarter had dropped into Forman's room and had gazed 
enraptured upon the portrait, they had turned to question 
him concerning it, but something which they saw in the 
young man's face had restrained even those who were the 
least discerning. Some, who knew Forman best, would 
shake their heads wisely and say "Romance," and others 
called him queer. But yet their knowledge of the young ar-
tist was limited to knowing that he had come to Paris from 
an American college, with a great deal of ambition and very 
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little money. At times, too, they were aware that the young 
American would be absent from the quarter for several days, 
When he returned the more observing of his friends noticed 
that he was haggard and that his hand trembled as he tried 
to work. 
Following one of these periods, Forman painted with re-
doubled energy. Perhaps it was remorse that urged him on, 
perhaps grim nece_ssity. At all events, he had lived thus for 
four years, and with the passing of time, the mystery con-
cerning him had deepened. Gradually his associates were 
coming to accept him as he was, without attempting any ex-
planation. 
If the mystery surrounding Forman's masterpiece bewild-
ered his friends, he knew! he knew! It was his life, his very 
being that he had placed upon the canvas, not life as most 
people know it, but as he, the artist, knew it, that great vague 
essence that combines so much of what we choose to call 
' feeling, pain, pleasure, and sorrow. He had suffered. Ah ! 
how he had suffered! But it had been for her, his Aimee 
as he liked to call her; and even as );le recalled the time when 
he had spoken her name with his own lips, and had awak-
ened responsive shadows and lights in those wonderful eyes, 
his face would grow almost boyish in the light of a great joy. 
Tonight Forman tossed restlessly about upon his couch. 
His face, in the softening light of the burning taper, seemed 
young, very young, but a closer view betrayed deep lines, 
the tracings of great sorrows and disappointments. Never-
theless, the face, with its fine brow and regular features, was 
handsome and forceful. 
On this particular evening the young artist had returned 
fro~ on~ of his ~bsenc~s with qerv~s ~y~n mor~ padly shat-
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tered than usual. His speech was thick, and a raging fever 
possessed him. Nature had at last rebelled. Young men 
do not suffer stolidly as older men suffer. As yet their 
natures have not grown callous beneath the rude blows of 
Fate, but one stroke from the demon Adversity sets every 
nerve quivering. For the young do not learn easily, but 
only after they have run their own gauntlet of circumstance, 
resisting every inch of the way. So with Forman. He had 
fought his own battle of life and had come to defeat, and 
defeat is bitter. 
But having gone thus far, there was no turning back. He 
was too good a fighter for that. He had asked no quarter 
of the world and was willing to accept none, for Forman 
was not in any sense a coward. 
As the fever gained in intensity, a thousand grotesque 
images flashed through his mind, the forerunners of delirium. 
The shadows, which the flickering light threw upon the 
walls, seemed to assume all manner of weird shapes that 
came and went fantastically. 
Over there in the corner behind the picture, his picture, 
lurked the king of all the shadows, a great brown ogre with 
piercing eyes and greedy features. Fascinat~d, Forman lay 
still and watched it. Now it was advancing and reaching 
out toward him with great claw-like hands. He ~aw it 
stealing nearer, nearer. In trembling he placed his hands 
over his throbbing eyes and waited. When he finally took 
them away the shadow had gone, but he knew that, there 
in the corner, behind the easel, the spectre lurked, only bid-
ing its time. 
Then Forman lay back and fell to wondering what this 
dark ogre could be. A glint of reason seemed to return 
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to his fevered brain. "It was death. Why, yes ! How 
foolish of him to be afraid ! For was not death his 
friend ?" The thought captivated his fancy. He sat up in 
bed, and, like a playful child, laughed defiance. Then he 
held out his arms in welcome toward the hiding-place of the 
phantom. "Come," he said with a laugh, "Come. See, I 
welcome you I" 
In his delirium, Forman had not heard a knocking out-
side. As he uttered the word, "Come," the door was pushed 
stealthily open and the repellent face of Machelli peered in. 
"Ah I Bon Soir, Monsieur Forman." Machelli, although an 
Italian, essayed the French when he desired to be polite. 
The sound of the voice arrested the young artist's atten-
tion. A look of wonderment passed over his flushed 
features. "you are not death ! Ha, Ha ! No, of course 
not, death was thinner than you and had long snaky 
fingers.'' Then reason returned. "you are- Machelli ?" he 
finished weakly. 
As he spoke, he sank back upon the pillows and gazed 
steadily at the art dealer. "Why have you come?" he 
asked. 
"Do you need to ask me that ?" replied Machelli, taking a 
seat near the couch. 
"Why have I come. every week tor the past year ? You 
know as well as I, to buy the angel-face there in the corner. 
Do not be a fool!" The Italian's voice was low and insinu-
ating. 
"Think what it would mean to you. Forty-thousand 
francs! Warmth, food, shelter, pleasure, and,-" leaoing · 
forward toward the sick man he added "opium." 
At the word, the artist started. 
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"Ah! I thought that would startle you f" continued the 
foreigner with a leer, "Machelli knows-a few things-a 
few things," he added gloating over the words. "And you 
throw all these away for a silly sentiment, a freak of fancy. 
Consider it well. If you refuse, you will die inch by inch, 
like a dog. Starvation is not a pleasant death, Monsieur. 
It is not pleasant." The Italian chuckled as he paused. 
"And then," he continued, "the picture will be mine and 
you, with your boy's sentiment, will be dead. Come! Here 
is the money." With a deft movement, he took from the 
folds of his cloak a bag of gold. 
Forman sat upright and clutched at his throat as if some-
thing was choking him. 
"No! No! No! Anything but that I Not that!", he 
screamed. 
Then, with a bound, he crossed the room. A keen edged 
knife lay upon the table. Machelli divined his intention and 
sprang after him, but he was too late. With the quickness 
of a frenzied man, Forman slashed the canvas of the master-
piece across again and again. 
Then he staggered back and faced Machelli. "you 
fiend I" he screamed, "you shall never have her! Never, 
never, never I" The delirium again seized his brain and he 
broke into demoniacal laughter. 
"You wished me to sell my life, my soul, my very being 
for your paltry gold ! Ha I Ha I Ha I Here is your answer I" 
With a spasmodic movement he hurled the knife at Machelli. 
The weapon missed him by an inch or two, but struck the 
glimmering taper on the shelf beyond. It went out with a 
splutter, leaving the room in inky blackness. A piercing 
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shriek sent a thousand uncanny echoes flying through the 
old building. Following this came the sound of a falling 
body. 
Machelli, standing motionless listened. There was no 
sound save the swish of the storm against the window 
glass. From far below in the street floated the mocking, 
ribald songs of some careless revellers. 
Even Machelli, the sordid, 'the bestial, shuddered where 
he stood, as to his blunted senses came the revelation that 
he was in the presence of death. 
Then, scarcely breathing, he groped along the wall to the 
door and stole away, down the rickety stairs and out into 
the night. 
-Le Roy Austin Ladd. 
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Exchanges 
T HE exchanges which lie on our desk this month furnish little food for thought, that is, in the general 
run. There are a number of more or less interesting 
articles, but the material is mainly devoted to summaries of 
the football season, congratulations or commisserations upon 
the results, and invariably, editorials on the Christmas sea-
son. But we have indulged in them ourselves. 
"The Intercollegian" contains an excellent, though brief 
discussion of the honor system, by Mr. Anson Phelps 
Stokes, Jr., secretary of Yale University. Upon this sub-
ject, to which special attention has been paid by the 
majority of the colleges, much has been written pro and con. 
Mr. Stokes' treatment ofit is very much to the point. We 
quote it as it is appropriate in connection with our problem 
here at Trinity. Under the title of "Cribbing" he says in 
part: 
"The so-called honor system, although it has apparently 
worked admirably at many Southern institutions, does not 
seem suited to all colleges and universities. The idea of one 
student rep·orting another student for breach of rules even 
in the interest of the whole student body is one that meets, 
for instance, with serious criticism at Yale. Then, too, the 
complicated machinery, makes the matter of honor too 
much dependent upon system and not sufficiently dependent 
upon spirit. The following propositions seem to me to 
indicate the most important ideals to be held in the fore-
front in this whole discussion: 
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1. An honor spirit is more to be desired than an honor 
system. Such a spirit can only be brought about through 
an awakened student public opinion. 
2. Handing in the work of another, such as a theme or 
note book, as one's own is dishonorable. 
3. Cribbing, or the accepting of assistance through any 
dishonorable means, whether in recitation, test, or examina-
tion, is a practice unworthy of a gentleman. 
4. Giving aid at a recitation, test, or examination is 
contrary to the best college sentiment, as it sacrifices the 
higher interests of the college to a motive of false kindness. 
5. A better spirit is advanced when an instructor, if 
present at a test or examination, shows his trust in the 
students by not making a point of trying to detect dis-
honorable acts. 
My one great conviction, however, on this matter is that 
we should emphasize the honor spirit rather than the honor 
system. 
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The Stroller 
NOW the Stroller was worried-Not as other men are. The cause of his anguish was this-stroll he must, 
it's the "nature of the beast," but on what ? If he 
let his fancy run on the stern glories of harsh winter, his 
progenitor, the "Tablet," by the grace of Allah and the 
printers, would appear on a beautiful June morning and the 
frozen smile which he hoped to wrest from his fellow 
collegians would become scalding beads of joy. Again, if he 
began with the time-honored literary slogan, "Spring is 
came," the wily "Tablet'' would appear in two days, and a 
mob of frost-bitten contemporaries would cluster about his 
residence and idly toy with brick-bats and pick-axes. 
Having reached this point in his reflections the Stroller 
concluded that he had very nearly covered half a page. 
However, he was still confronted by the grim page and a 
half to be disposed of. (This, gentle reader, is the manner 
of composing of modern play-wrights and novelists, so be 
not shocked.) 
Ah I A great light breaks upon the Stroller-but not for 
long for it is ten-fifty-five. In five minutes all will be 
darkness. What matters that ? The Stroller has his text 
"Let there be light." He knew that the college believed in 
this, because on holidays he had heard men with silk hats 
say, "She stands for Church and State." The church part 
he was quite sure of, because he had always gone as much 
as possible without being considered a prude. This super-
sensitive delicacy had almost inspired him to spend six 
weeks in meditation- but that's another Stroll. 
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By the celebrated Sher-
lock Holmes process of ex-
clusion he decided that a 
traitor rests beneath our 
catacombs. Alas I It is 
only too true. The som-
nambulistic night watch-
man does nothing but rest 
there, that is, except at 11 
P. M. Then he is roused 
by the joyous tinkle of a 
sleep-killing, self-winding 
alarm clock. Seizing a 
monkey wrench he turns 
off the station meter and 
then precipitatingly falls 
asleep, to dream about 
pearly gates and everlast-
ing free beer. 
What of the unhappy 
collegian? At eleven-five 
he is seized with a zest for 
ablution. Clad in dancing 
moonbeams he rushes into 
the hall, pulls open the 
door, and leaps into utter 
darkness, 1 e av in g three 
pounds of epidermus taken by force from his starboard shin, 
perching coyly on the banistet. He sprints to a black abyss, 
which he takes for a bath, and hurls himself headlong into a 
The Trinity Tablet 55 
trunk, and reaching over the side turns on the tap of a 
neighboring abandoned keg. For five minutes he lets the 
winter breezes play on his moon kissed cuticle. Then the 
awful truth strikes him. He springs from his trunk-bath, 
dashes madly over metal ash cans which are sprinklC?d in his 
path, and afte.r leaving three pounds of his port skin, succeeds 
in making his bed, and falls prostrate upon it, a bleeding, 
cursing, and unbathed scrap of collegiate humanity. 
In Memoriam: 
Calm and still light on yon back stair 
That would illume the festive bather, 
Would of his life become the aaver, 
And let him keep his skin and hair. 
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THE BONNER-PRESTON CO. 
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BOSTON UNIVERSITY 
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Somerset St. 
W. E. HUNTINGTON, President 
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J.C. DEX. TER PHOTO CO. 
.} A.SYLUM .ST., R.OOM 6 
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Joseph's Drug Store 
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Satisfaction guaranteed in prices 
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None Better. 
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E. Gundlach B Co., . 
20 State Street, City Hall Square. 
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For shooting the awilt Bring, heavily feathered ducks and 
gee.e the J/!ar/LR 12-gauge repeatina shotgun has no supenor. 
1lus gun is exceedini_ly strong in construction and yet is not heavy. It is 
bored to throw an excellent pattern with great penetration, The solid top 
keepa out the weather and the brush and twigs of the blind, and the side ejector 
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TO THE FELLOW 5 
AT COLLEOE 
Buy your flowers at your friend Mack's 
and he will see that you make a kick 
from the 45 yard line. 
YOURS, 
MACK_, 
ti A.SYLUM STR.EET 
New York Homeopathic Medical 
College and Hospital 
Broadest Didactic Courae 
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door Dept, 
Systematic Bedside Instruction• 
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M. D., L. L. D, Dean. 
Place it Right on The Tablet of 
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Thanksgivin2' favors. Prices lower than you 
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THE FLAGS OF ALL COLLEGES 
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PIOTURE FRAMES 
LOUIS OLIVER., 
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PLUMBING 
of your home placed in sanitary con· 
dition by 
LICENSED PLUMBERS 
N. B. BULL & SON, 
Established 1854. 
Telephone 1019-5. 345 Asylum Street 
